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God Bless the U.S.A.

By Lee Greenwood
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proud
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to be an A mer- i- can- where at least

G

I know I'm free.

D

And I
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won't

A

for get- the men who died who gave

G

that right to me,

D

and I'll proud ly-
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stand

B‹

up
next

D

to you and de fend

G

- her still to day-

D

'cause there

29

ain't

E‹

no doubt I love

D

this land. God bless

G

the U.

A

S.
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